For myself, I had no choice » like it or not, I had to cope with it as 
best I could, or go under. 

To confront the idea that our country has been taken over by vicious 
men, that we have entered upon a stage of our history where the very 
id^ea of government ser v ing the will of the governed, has been aban- 
doned, for ever - that is painful, it is malignant, it is hikdly to 
be borne. 

The murder of Jack Kennedy is malignant, it is a cancer on the body 
politic:, a cancer which can never be healed.... It breaks my heart to 
think that this country can never be whole and healthy again. 

I have become an outsider, a permanent exile, a stranger in a strange 
land. There is no way I ca n heal this wouf\d, like the wound of the 
Fisher King, it emasculates, it suppurates, I will never be healthy 
again 

The only way I have been able to cope with this dreadful thing at all, 
to stay afloat in a sea of lies, is to cling to the idea of truth, like 
Odysseus clinging to the mast of his storm-wrecked ship. I have the 
blind unreasoning urge to read all the books, to fikow and understand 
the hateful thing in all its detail. I feel that if I can just cut my 
way through the jungle of official lies, and get at the kernel of truth - 
that way lies sanity, safety, the means of staying afloat in this awful 
sea of offal. 


So this is to thank you for your help in staying afloat. You are my 
physician, and I want to thank you for assistance, to acknowledge my debt 
while I can. To search untiringly for truth in the face of the impossible 
weight of official lies - that is no mean way to spend your days. 

I salute you, sir. And leave you with an aphorism that sounds like it 
must have come from Vonnegut or some other crazy* 


THE SEARCH FOR TRUTH HAS TO BE ITS OWN REWARD, BECAUSE IT 
DOESNT HARDLY EVER BRING IN MUCH BREAD. 



\ 


Thad Drehr 


p.s. We are told that the Great Commandment i s to love God with all 
our hearts. 

A foolish teaching* how can you love God, Something you cannot appre- 
hend in any way ? 

What we can love is those attributes of Himself that appear to us as 
the eternal Ideas* 

TRUTH, BEAUTY, GOODNESS, JUSTICE, -PRECISION, INTEGRITY,.... 

To love truth is to turn your face toward Himself ? 

^hy dont you call David Belin and tell him that for thirty years he 
has turned his face from (Sod ? 

Make him laugh at that. 



